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rest, he loved men of worth and intellect, and recognised
them well, whatever their title: this was his own patent of
worth which Nature had given him; a central light in the
man, which illuminated into a kind of beauty, serious or
humorous, all the artificialities he had accumulated on the
surface of him. So rolled his days, not quietly, yet pro- \
sperously, in manifold commerce with men. At one in the
morning, when all had vanished into sleep, his lamp was
kindled in his library; and there, twice or thrice a week,
for a three-hours space, he launched his bolts, which next
morning were to shake the high places of the world.

John's relation to his Father, when one saw John here,
was altogether frank, joyful and amiable: he ignored the
Times thunder for most part, coldly taking the Anonymous
for non-extant; spoke of it floutingly, if he spoke at all:
indeed a pleasant half-bantering dialect was the common
one between Father and Son; and they, especially with the
gentle, simple-hearted, just-minded Mother for treble-voice
between them, made a very pretty glee-harmony together.

So had it lasted, ever since poor John's voyagings began;
his Father's house standing always as a fixed sunny islet
with safe harbour for him. So it could not always last.
This sunny islet was now also to break and go down: so
many firm islets, fixed pillars in his fluctuating world, pillar
after pillar, were to break and go down; till swiftly all, so
to speak, were sunk in the dark waters, and he with them I
Our little History is now hastening to a close.

In the beginning of 1843 news reached us that Sterling
had, in his too reckless way, encountered a dangerous acci-
dent : maids, in the room where he was, were lifting a heavy
table; he, seeing them in difficulty, had snatched at thee towards its Lands of Promise; which trade,onsidered well worth recording. The following-he Two Sicilies.the heart of that lecturing enterprise,nders, the London ladies with their eye-wisleton, Esq.
